FOUR        TALES        BY        Z   E   L   I   D   E

sadness, my humiliation (for his friends had all
abandoned me) would, I thought, have power to
touch him; but he was hopelessly embittered. No
word of reproach ever escaped him, so that I never
had the opportunity of saying a single one of
excuse or justification. Once or twice I attempted
to speak, but I found it impossible to utter a word.
At length, having leceivecl a letter from the
General, who told me that he was ill and asked me

to go and see him either alone or with Mr. M------,

I placed it befoie my husband. c You may go,
madam/ he said.

" I departed the following day, leaving Fanny
behind me, in order not to produce the appearance
of deserting the house or of being banished from
it, and bidding her leave my wardrobes and drawers
open to the inspection of anyone. But I do &ot
think he deigned to examine anything or to put
the least question concerning me. That is how the
woman whom my lord loved so well, and whom
you once loved, returned to LondonT To-day I
find myself here more unhappy and neglected than
when I played in this theatre and belonged only
to a mother who bartered me for money."

Caliste did not weep after having finished her
story; she appeared to be considering her fate
with a kind of astonishment mixed with horror,
rather than with sadness. But I remained sunk
in the most sombre reflections.

"Do not distress yourself/' she said smiling;
" I am not worth it. I knew very well that the
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